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KNITTING. 

Stitch by stitch, row after row, 
day by day the knitting grows, for 
little Bister. Love is twined with 
every thread, and it is all covered 
over with smiles that will linger long 
and help to make it warm. 
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WILL IT BURN? 

Yes indeed ; but babe will not be- 
lieve it, till he tries for himself and 
feels the smart. Happy babe, if 
he learns in good time that all sin 
is like the flame. It is very bright 
and charming; but Oh! it burns for 
ever and ever. Little one, beware! 
Never do wrong. 
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LEARNING TO BEAD. 

PoNTO is bright, and willing, and 
eager; but Nellie is looking in those 
kind eyes for something that Ponto 
has not, and never can have — a soul. 
He can outrun her, playing in the 
fields; but when it comes to read- 
ing and praying, he stops short 
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THE KIND SISTEB. 

Boys will have their little griefs 
and pains, and every human cheek 
has been wet with tears. Who is it 
that " shall wipe away all tears " in 
heaven? Will you wipe away all 
you can on earth? "Blessed are the 
merciful, for they shall obtain mercy." 
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THE ERBING PROPHET. 

Jonah did not like' to go where 
God sent him. He went another 
way, on the great sea, as though 
God was not there also. But God 
found him, and he asked to be 
thrown into the sea. Did he find 
that his own way was better than 
God's ? Are we ever any better off 
for doing wrong ? 

D5 .ij ...Google 



FIEESIDE PICTURES. 



PAUL'S ESCAPE. 

The city wall was high, and the 
gates were guarded by men that 
hated Paul and Christ. God took 
care of Paul; and he will take care 
of you, if you love and serve him, 
till it is time to go home to heaven. 
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Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! Oh, salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 
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THE YOUNG MARTYR. 

Does Christ call hiin to die for His 
name's sake? How gladly ought he 
to Bay, "Here am I, Lord;" and what 
a welcome Christ will give him, after 
a few moments of pain I Will he say 
to you, "Well done, faithful servant?" 
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THE WAE-HOBSE. 

How strong, and swift, and fierce 1 
But man knows how to tame him, 
and to make him terrible in battle, 
or better still, useful in time of 
peace. This young prince, Alexan- 
der, could tame the most fiery steed, 
but could not govern himselt 
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YOUNG BIBLE EEADEES. 

They have no Bible at home, but 
they love God's word, and are will- 
ing to take great pains to read it. 
Do they love it more than you do ? 
Have you looked in it till you found 
the " Pearl of great price ?" 
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WOED8 OF JESUS. 

Have you heard the voice of Christ 
in your heart, a voice of love and 
mercy ? then tell your young friends 
what he has said, and persuade 
them to love him too. 
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THINKING. 

Some one has spoken to him 
through his book: perhaps it was 
some good man who lived a hun- 
dred years ago; perhaps it is God 
himself! Happy' little boy if he 
obeys, as well as hears, the voice 
that speaks to -him ii'om heaven. 
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AN IDLE BOY. 

Let the fly alone, my boy ; you 
will never learn much so. Do one 
thing at a time; give your whole 
mind to it, and do it well. Study 
hard in study hours, and then you 
will enjoy your play-time. 
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A GOOD FATHER 

is always glad to teach his son, and 
a good son loves to learn something 
from his father every day. But there 
is One who is nearer to you, and 
loves you more, and longs more to 
make you happy. Can you look up 
to Him and say, "My Father, thou 
art the guide of my youth?" 
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A EOT IN PRISON. 

A SAD place for a boy! Yet God 
is there, and Christ is there. Does 
he know that there will be joy in 
heaven if he repente and believes 
in Jesus ? Would his mother wipe 
away his tears, and help him to be 
a new man ? Much more would the 
sinner's Friend* 
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MOWING. 

Farming is about the most natu- 
ral, healthy, happy and useful mode 
of life a boy can choose. Never 
leave it if you are a farmer's boy, in 
order to make more money, nor to 
live without work, nor for any rea- 
. son except to do more good in the 
world. 9 
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A RAILROAD TRAIN. 

Round the curve, over the bridge, 
beyond the village — one moment 
here, the next out of sight; five hun- 
dred miles in a day. But the earth 
goes one and a half million of miles 
a day! Who speeds it along so 
swiftly, so gently, and so safely ? 
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city of the gi-eat King." That large 
mosque, with a dome above it, stands 
near where the temple once stood. 
On the hill at the right side of the 
valley, the "momit of oKves," the 
Jews got branches of olive-trees, and 
went up with Jesus into the temple 
shouting HosANNA. • 
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The bottle leads to idleness, rags, 
and death. The young ought never 
to taste wine, rum, or any strong 
drink, for some of them will be sure 
to be ruined by it for this world and 
the next. Is it not best to keep 
clear of Satan's chains yourself? and 
to help others towards heaven, and 
not towards hell ? 
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BAEN-TAED PETS. 

"Why do they like to be about our 
houses and bams, with their nice 
eggs and chickens for our use, while 
eagles and hawks, which are not 
good to eat, will not live with us? 
It was God who made them so. And 
he has made the same difference be- 
tween dogs and wolves, and between 
cows and lions. 
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IN PEISON FOE CHBIST. 

A GOOD man can be happy even 
there, and sing praises to God, aa 
Paul and Silas did. His Bible is 
Diore precious than ever, and no- 
body can pei-suade him to give it 
up, or to deny his Lord and Saviour. 
When his troubles are all over, the 
troubles of those who hate Christ and 
his people will be but just begun. 
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THE BABES IN BETHLEHEM. 

PooB, tender babes, put to death 
in hopes the infant Jesus was one 
of them! But he was safe, and far 
away; and all that love Him shall 
be safe with him in heaven. 
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THE SEA-SHORE. 

Who does not love to visit it ? to 
feel the cool breezes from the ocean, 
to see its waves roll up on the shore, 
to look out on its broad face, and 
think of Hint who holds it " in the 
hollow of his hand." 
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HAVING A PINE BIDE. 

It is very pleasant to ride now 
and then, and boys should learn 
how, if they can. But usually it is 
better to walk, unless you are too 
weak, or in too much haste, or are 
going too far to walk. Don't be 
afraid to use your own limbs. 
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THE telegraph:. 
Can two men talk to each other 
five hundred miles apart? Go into 
a telegraph office, and you will see. 
Ton can ask a question, and get an 
answer in a minute. But it is God 
who makes the words fly so swiftly. 
Ought they not to be true and right 
and honest words? 
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GOING TO MAKKET. 

So it seems; but in fact the mar- 
ket woman is a good Christian lady, 
flying for . her life ; and somebody 
that is not to be bought for money 
is hidden away in the donkey's load. 
The soldiers will not find him. 
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A MOTHER BIRD 

Sometimes flies very near to people, 
and lets them run after her, just to 
lead them away from her nest and 
save her young ones from being 
stolen. I hope you would not rob a 
bird's nest, if you found one. 
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OYSTER-CATCHING BIED. 

Most birds would starve, if they 
found nothing but shell-flsh to eat. 
But this bird likes nothing better. 
Who gave him this taste, and taught 
him to love the sea-shore better than 
the mountains, and how to get his 
food out of the shells ? 
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THE BALLOON. 

Swiftly they mount up into tlie 
air, and the earth seems to drop 
away from under them. But they 
cannot rise far — only three or four 
miles, and then they must turn back 
to the earth or die. Who can carry 
us up into heaven when we die, and 
when the world is burnt up ? Only 
He who came from heaven to save us. 
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God Itnows the path each rock will 
take, and can save whom he pleases. 
Will any one ever wish the rocks 
and mountains to fall on him, and 
cover him? Read Eevelation 6:15- 
17, and make Christ your refuge. 
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A FBIEND IN NEED. 

How proud this noble dog is in 
his happy task! How much the lit- 
tle boy, and his mother, will love 
him; and how much more ought 
they to love God, who gave them 
such a kind and watchful attendant, 
knowing just what to do and how 
to do it, and who sent him there to 
save a precious life. 
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THE TUBTLE. 

The tuiiie cannot fly nor ran away 
from danger, but it can draw its 
head in under its shell, and be safe. 
This curious animal, like all others, 
shows us the wisdom and goodness 
of the Creator. He knows those 
that are kind to him, and trusts 
them. What does that teach us? 

i'.oogk 



FIRESIDE PICTDBES. 



ELI AND SAMUEL. 

God called little Samuel in the 
night. He often calls children now 
in these still hours. Listen with 
your heart, and say, "Speak, Lord, 
for thy servant heareth." 

tioogic 
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MOSES AT THE RED SEA. 

When God opened a broad way 
through the Red sea for his people, 
how did their enemies dare to follow 
them — down where God could pour 
the flood over them in a moment? 
Who can resist God, and not perish? 
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SWEETLY sleep- 
Sleep, Oh sleep, my darling boy ; 

Wake to-morrow, fresh and strong: 

'T is thy mother sits beside thee, 

Singing thee an evening song, 

Praying God to keep thee safely 

Softly sleeping all night long. 

Lullaby, sweet lullaby I 
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These ant-houses, in Africa, are 
sometimes ten feet )iigh. The ants 
are very large, and ravenous. They 
get into houses thi-ough tha posts, 
and eat out the wood-work, leaving 
it hollow and ready to break down 
in ruins. 
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How droU this lad looks; and his 
woi-ds, if you could hear him, would 
seem stranger still. But he is, after 
all, our brother; and we ought to 
lot him know that God loves him, 
and that Christ died for him. Would 
you not be glad to give up some 
pleasure to send him a Testament ? 
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How many things are made of 
iron, from needles to steam-ships. 
TVTiich is most wonderful, the iron- 
ore in the mines, or the skill that 
finds out its nature, gets it up from 
the deep mine, and turns it into so 
many useful forms ? That skill came 
from God, as really as the ore itself 
was made by him. 
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Some boys are bom to live in huts 
made of ice and snow, to dress in 
skins, hunt bears and seals for food, 
and have dogs for horses. Who 
made you to differ from these boys 
ontheicy coasts of the North? Does 
He expect you to do any thing for 
them? and are you doing it? 
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"I DO set my bow in the cloud." 
Gen. 9:13. 

God calls the rainbow his bow, 
because it is the token and pledge 
of his kind promise to take care of 
the world, day and night, summer 
and winter, till the judgment-day. 
It is the smile of a forgiving God. 
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The light in the window at home 
does not shine very far over the 
water or the fields. But the light 
of truth and love in the Christian 
home, in the church, and in heaven, 
may follow the sailor-boy to the 
ends of the earth, and guide him 
home to God. Happy the boy that 
keeps this light in view, wherever he 
goes, and is led by it to heaven. 
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We are apt to think it is much 
better to enjoy ourselves in America, 
than to live to do good in India. 
But how will it be a hundred yeara 
hence ? and who will have the most 
friends in heaven ? He that does 
and beai-8 most, to honor Christ, 
either here or among the heathen. 
i'.oogk 
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Tffls scene ought to be depicted 
in every young heart, for our Sav- 
iom- eays it shows us the way to be 
saved — by turning away from our 
sins, and looking in love and tioist 
to Him. Study all about it, in Num- 
bers 21:4-9; and John 3:14^17. 
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A RAGGED boy may grow up into 
a noble man. But he needs friends 
and helpers; and God loves those 
who love the young, and try to lead 
them to Christ. When you see a 
poor friendless boy, think what you 
might have been in his place, and 
do him some good if you can. 

Cioogic 
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A EUN IN THE FIELD. 

Happy child and happy spaniel, 
playmates for an hour, and the dog 
is perhaps the happier of the two. 
But how little he knows of what she 
feels, and loves, and worships. His 
race is soon run, but hers will last 
for ever and ever. 
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The deer is proud of his branch- 
ing horns, and has used them per- 
haps in many a battle. But if they 
get tangled in a thicket^ he would 
be glad to part with what has been 
his chief gloiy. What we are proud 
of is very apt to do us harm. 
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CHAINED TO THE DESK. 

Thank God that you live in a free 
land, and at a time when every child 
may have a Bible of his own, which 
is safe from friends as well as foes; 
so that no one will steal it for his 
own use, nor seize it and cany it 
away to burn it up. 
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GOING TO SCHOOL. 

Happy cottage homes, and pleasant 
schools for little girls here in Amer- 
ica; but beyond the ocean, in Africa 
and India — how is it with the boys 
and girls there? No good homes, 
no pleasant schools, no fiiends to love 
them and tell them about Christ, 
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BAKING HAY. 

Sweet new-mown hay! The boya 
love to play in it, and the men love 
to mow and make it, though it is 
hai"d work. By and by it will help 
to make milk and meat for them all. 
It is God that " maketh grass to 
grow upon the mountains." Every 
little green blade shows his loving 
care for man and beast. 
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THE SHIP IN PEBIL. 

Tossed upon life's raging billow, 

Sweet it is, O Loi-d, to know 
Thou didst press a sailor's pillow 

And canst feel a sailor's woe. 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, 

Though the nightjt>e dark and drear. 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping, 

"All, all 'swell," thy constant cheer. 
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THE SHEPHEED'S SONG. 

The Lord my Shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied; 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 

He leads me to the place 

"Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gSntly pass, 

And full salvation flows. 



FIEESIDE PICTUBES. 



LOST IN THE SNOW. 

Snow-flakes are Tery light and 
fleecy; a man can lift a million of 
them. But when they keep falling 
fast and long, their power is terri- 
ble. Union is sti-ength. 
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READING THE BIBLE. 

How shall the young secure their 
hearts, 

And guard their lives fi-om sin ? 
Thy word the choicest niles imparts 

To keep the conscience clean. 
'T is like the sun, a heavenly light 

That guides us all the day; 
And through the dangers of the night 

A lamp to lead our way. 
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THE CANARY BIRD. 

Take good care, little girl, of your 
pet bii'd. How much you ought to 
do to make him "happy, if you shut 
him in from free out-door life. If he 
has never been out of a cage, he 
may not pine to fly from tree to tree, 
or to skim over the lake ; but make 
him happy as you can. 
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NEW-MOWN HAY. 

Merry times they are having now, 
and busily they will rake when the 
hay is dry. Do they think of the 
old rhyme, 

"Time cuts down all, 
Both great and small."- 
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WOBDS OP LIFE. 

Whose money sent those two lit^ 
tie primers over the ocean? That 
poor heathen family will have some- 
body to thank in heaven. Will it 
be you? 
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GBANDPATHEE'9 KNEE 

Is a good place, because his heart 
is warm with love and his head is 
stored with wisdom. Honor him, 
little one, and listen well to his 
words. Do all you can to make his 
last years happy. 
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TOO LATEl 

Nothing can be done now to save 
it; but a few moments ago and a 
bucket or two of water would have 
quenched the fire. Dear little one, 
put out the smallest spark of sin in 
your heart, at once. If not, it will 
spread fast, and burn hotly; and 
soon it may be too late to put it out 
for ever! 
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A WOODPECKER'S HEAD. 

He has a sharp ear, to hear the 
bugs and ■worms under the bark of 
trees; a shai-p bill, to peck a way 
into their holes; and a long and 
curious tongue, to dart in and draw 
them out for food. His claws are so 
made that he can run up and down 
trees, and all round the ti-unks and 
branches, even on the under side. 
God has just fitted him for the life 
he lives. 
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A CELESTIAL GLOBE. 

The spacious firmament on high, 
"With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining 

frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 
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A WOODPECKER'S NEST 

Is a hollow in a tree, three or four 
inches deep, and nicely lined. Who 
taught the different birds to make 
such different kinds of nests, and 
where to find their right food, and 
how to sing their own songs ? 
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AN EYE MAGNIFIED. 

This eye never winks nor closes, 
but it sees nothing. There is an Eye 
that sees you through and through, 
night and day, for ever. "Thou God 
seest me." 
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